NO. 76 WILHELMSTRASSE

have been maintained by pious hands in the condition
in which they were when occupied by those great spirits.
That is also the case with Sans Souci, the chateau of
the Great Frederick. No. 76 Wilhelmstrasse does not
stand under such favourable auspices. During the life-
time of the former occupant of this house, and imme-
diately after his removal into the neighbouring palace
which had been built for him, the inner apartments
underwent considerable alterations, as the upper floor
was also to be used for offices. Later, however, and
perhaps at no very distant date, workmen will come
with pick and shovel to tear down and cart away these
historic walls. The stones and woodwork which, as a
house, once sheltered the greatest statesman of our time,
the windows through which he saw the sun shine
upon his most important labours, will be applied to
vulgar uses. The wall papers which witnessed moment-
ous councils and interviews will be scattered to the
winds, and after the rubbish heaps have been cleared
away, a pretentious palatial building of two or three
stories will rise on the site, and cause the old house to be
forgotten.

Eeason says it must be so. The little house in
which he lived may disappear, if only the great structure
which he erected remains filled with his spirit. But
for those to whom the house has become as closely
identified with its occupants as the shell with its in-
lying mother-of-pearl, sentiment also has its claims, and
if those claims are to be discharged, care must be taken
that when destruction overtakes it, our hero's dwelling
place shall at least continue to live in the^ printed annals
of our race.

No. 7d Wilhelmstrasse, which, during the decade
and a h^fflspent by Bismarck under its roof has been the